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THE pen is mightier than the sword, aml
the Penfield than the Texas hip-pocket.

Tne deep silence of Senator Baile, his
become painful. Did Judge Penficld byp-
notize him?

- -

Arrten this, when some pugmincions man
is completely sappressed it may be said
that he was Penfieldized.

V1T eorn at 90 eents, thoge who have
corn to sell are likely to want to associate
only with men belonging to the Beef
Trust.

-

Tue President hans done a shrewd thing

in putting the Hon. Charles E, Littlefield

in charge of the Anti-Trust Barean. There

#5 nothing like giving a man who thinks be

has a panacea all the chance he caa ask
to try it.

——————

Ture Moros have reccived a sharp lesson
that the American soldiers are a very dif-
ferent proposition Trom anything that they
have ever tun up against, and have sub-
sided into a strikingly meditative and Joe
Bailey-like quict.

—

Tur G. A. R. Cueoxicre is the name
of a8 new paper devoted to the Grand
Army of the Republic and kindred orders
started at Denver, Colo., by Comrades
Geo. H. Marsh and J. 8 Taradis. It is
very well edited and printed, s deserves
success, which we cordially hope for it.

==X =

Tur London electricians have decided
that Mr. Edison has claimed entirely too
much for his new storage battery, and
that he cannot fultill a considerahle por-
tion of his promises. It is noticeable that
he is not potting any batteries on the
market., and nobedy scems to think quite
a=< much of his invention as he does him-
welr.

T rhk of abrogating the vexstions
and absurd rales of the Lochren-Evaps
reg weems to Lave bezun. At the last
XNational Encampment the Commander-in-
Chief said:

“The making of the burdensome and un-
necessary  requirement  that  goardians
should report anuually to the Commis-
sioner the detailed l.'l]!("‘.l"ll!:f!!l"l".‘! for ac-
count of their wards, in addition to such
annual reports as are required by the
courts having jurisdiction of such gunrdi-
ans, wus a wrong aud brought about an
injustice to the pensioners,™

I

Commissioner Ware has abrogated this
rule. and notified 2l the Pension Agencies
in the United Stuates to that effect,

Lovristasa has recently had an experi-
ence in the way of giving land warrants,
8Six years ago the Legislature passed an
act giving every Louisianian who served in
the rebel army 160 acres of land as n
homestead. Up to date, 1,116 warrants
have been entered, of which but 37 were
by old soldiers, and the rest by specn-
lators, who bought up the warrants for a
few dollars each—the avernge price being
about $30 apiece, or ahout 19 cents an
acre, where the minimnm price for State
Iands is 75 cents. The Legislatore has re-
pealed the jaw.

Wu Tixe Faxe, the Chinese gentleman
with the peascock feather and the opal

button, who has been representing his|

covntry here for some years and making
after-dinner speeches of rather unusnal
quality, has been recalied home to take his
place on the Board of Legal Revision,
whatever that may be, No one knows
whether it is a promotion or a degrada-
tion. We shall miss Minister Wu. He
generally said something every time he
talked, and it was interesting to have an
Oriental’s view-point of thipgs. His sue-
cossor was educated in this eountry, and
has as good an idea of the United States
as the departing Minister.

Tue Vatican gunve a very decided re-
fusal to the reéquest for the removal of the
friars from the Philippines, and supported
it with allegations why it was impossible,
and we should not insist npon it. The
President and Seerviary of War have met
this with a firm reply. which will convinee
the Vatican that we mean bnsiness, and
that the thing must be done. The gross
immaor 4 and srvedy oppressions of the
friars are so potorious that the Vatiean
makes a mistake in trring to shield them.
They are vot Christians or Catholics, but
exereseences on the Chorel, and are using
it solely for their own purposes, They
would not be tolerated by the Catholics of
thiz country for an instant.

-

A rossipre earcer for lazy men has
been developed by the ease of Mr. John
Filsen, of Eminence, Ky. Mr. Filsen has
been il of a fever, and his thrifty wife
saw an opportunity to utilize his high
tempernture.  She lind several “settin's
of aigs,” and no hens about showing the
desired  sedentary  inclinations. She
placed the eggs in her husband’'s bed, and
by the time the fever broke 44 lively
young chicks eracked their shells, and are
now daing ag well ag the mountain hawks
and wild eats will allow, Ogply four eggs
did not hateh. This proportion of hatehed
to unbatched breaks the record of all the
heps that ever eackled in Kentucky. It
also dewmonstrates the superiority of 4 man
to the most skilfolly built incubator. The
ouly dificulty secms to be to get a man

sulliciently steady in his habits to keep
bis bed regularly until the result is gained.
The likelibood would be that as *aon as

| Europe, then ont to my place near Mani-

a man finds out that he is actually doing

work by Iying abed that he will be uncon-

trollably woved to get up and go fishing,
_———. - .

Tuenre is a probability that Gen, Leon-
ard Wood will be appointed as the head
of the Commission to build the Pannma
Canal. Such a selection would be ap-
plinded all over the countey, Geu. Wood
bas giver a phenomenal desuoustration of
ability to do work involving mountaineus
perplexities and  responsibilities, on the
highest plane of thoroughness, farsighted
wisdon and absolute henesty, and +his in-
dicates him as the man of all others to
put at the bead of the womentous work
of digging the canal. To that enterprize
we shonld assizn the highest cxecutive
ability and the best-tried integrity we can
find, and Gen. Wood has the advantage
over all other possibilities in the superb
exhibition of his qualities in his handling
of the Cobag probiem. There can be hard-

AN INTERVIEW WITH THE COMMISSIONER.
Commissioner Ware, strikingly unlike
his predecessor, has kept earefully ount of
the newspapers since his entry into office.
Differing most markedly—and most for-
tunately—from Mr. Evans in this as in
most other things, he concvived it to be
his duty to thoronghly acquaint himself
with the workings of his office before he-
ginning to talk for publieation. It will be
remembered thatr Mr. Evans contributed
nearly a page to the New'York Sun be-
vore the ink on his commission was hard-
Iy dry. Commissioner Ware has applied
day and night and Sandays to familiariz-
ing himself with the roles, methods, work-
ings and personnel of his office. Ile has
studied and is studying every lnw, every
rinle, every method, and every elerk in his
affice with the greatest care., What con-
clusions and policy may result from this
the future will tell, but so far he is en-
titled to grent eredit of earnest and consci-
entinns study to fit himself for his doties.
The first interview with him has ap-
piared in the columns of the Washiugton
I'ost, and the reporter beging thus:

“How are you getting along?"

“Finely.”

“Having any tronble?"

“*Not n bit of it.”

“Evervthing moving along smooethly 7

“Conldi’t e hettor.”

The questions were asked by a reporter
f The Post. The answers were given by
a gray-haired, grav-mustached man, \\‘!lntn--
CYes are 1y in the sanlight and brown in
the shadow. He oreupies the second-story
front room in the sonthwestern corner of
the I"ension Office and he nods his head

weasantly when addressed as “Mr. Com-

nissioner.”  Before he bectime a publice
official he was Mr. Engene . Ware, Outin
Kansas he is "Gene Ware. He used to
write poetry.  Marbe he does now, but
that hus nothing te do with this slory.
Somehow or other, Mr. Ware reminds one
af Mark Twain. DPerhaps it is his heavy
gray mustache or it may be his stocky
form or, most likely, it is the drawl in his
voiee which sngzests the famous huamor-
ist. Ware has a keen sense of humor.
There is no donbt alont that fact, It is
soing 1o be his salvation amid the cares
and responsibilities of his ofice. The twin-
kle in his eve will keep the erow’s fect
from spremding over his forehead. At the
same time, the new Commissicner is a
man of hmsiness. He is not unnequainted
with work. No man who ran a big law
office in lKnusas, dealing with railroad nf-
fuirs amd bond suits and litigntion on
large lines, ean be said to be utterly ignor-
ant of what it means to be busy. Bot
even Mr. Ware admits that the Pension
Office js n pretty big institation. and it

takeg him more honrs a dav to keep up
with the routine business than most at-
tormeys

are compelied to devote to their
practice.”

The interviewer goes on:

Commissioner Ware leaned back in his
chair and chatted sbhout his new dnties
“T like the place,” he said. “I came here,
you know"™.
“lznorant ¥ sugzested the reporter.

. uninformed,” said the Commis-
sioner, smiling. *“1 cnme here with a
great deal to learn, and I am daing my
best to get hold of the reins, T thought of
going to Europe this Sammer, or, if not to

ton Springs, in Colorado, where 1 ean see
the snowclad Pike’s Peak and hear the
waters come rushing down the mountain
eide. But here Tam still, I can’t even
get sick., so as to have a legitimate exense
for getting away. And I ean stand the
woeather, if you don't have any worse than
it has been up to date.”

The Commissioner told the interviewer
that he had to meet four classes of per-
sans—lerks, attorneys, Congressmen and
claimunts. As to the first he said:

“Now, as to the clerks, I want to say
that not since I have been in this posi-
tion—I1et's see, nhont three months, T think
—iins & clerk been appointed or reduced
on nesonnt of politieal infloence, This may
sonpd carious to Washington ears, but it
is trne.  Here's what 1T do. When an
£1.800 vaeanecy is to be filled, for instance,
I eall in the Chiefs of Bureaus and tell
them to name for me the three most moeri-
torions SLG0O clerks they know. They
zive me three names. Then 1 make n per-
sonal sxamination of the efficiency record
of ench man and finnlly appoint the one
who secms to he most worthy of promo-

tiom.  Then T get three $1.400 clerks
pickid ont for promotion to the £1.600
Juss nnd select the one most deserving,
ot

» on down the line. When a clerk i=

imoted T =end him a letter which tells
i that his adrvancement is not doe to
his Congressman or his friends ¢r the Com-
missioner, bot to his own merit, and T ox-
press the hope that he will eontinue tn
earn his progress in the serviee, Ree, |
have the blank letters already writler,”
and ns he spoke Mr, Ware read the ecir-
enlnr letter which is sent to the fortuiate
elerks.

The reporter asked him if he “ran
against any Congressional snags,” and he
replied:

“Oh, yes, but T tell the Senators and
Representatives that I am going to try my
own ideas. Rome of them don't like it, but
when they find, as they will find, that T
am as fuir to one ag I am to the other and
make no discrimination, they cannot lielp
but uppreciate my position. So far as the
office is concerned, the plan works ad-
mirably. I'm neo preacher. I don’t make
nny pretentions to reform, bot 1 am going
to net square with the clerks"

As to the attorneys, he said:

“Oh, T ean get along with them.
know I am a lawyer myself,
any trouble with them.”

You
I don't have

His being a lawyer himself “makes all
the difference in the world,” as Yum-Yum
would may, from his predecessor. As to
the last, and vasily most important, class,
he said:

“Let me tell you about the pensioners.
When I came into office, everybody eox
pected that there was going to be a wide
swath eut right throngh the laws, and the
appropriations, and the Nationnl Treasury
aud everything else. There has been noth
ing of the kind. When 1 took chiarge here,
I ecalled in all the heads of divisions and
told them vwery plainly that my policy
would he to observe the law. I said that if
the acts of Congress allowed & man a pen-
siom, I wanted him to get it. If he could
not meet the requirement of the law, no
pension ought to be granted. I think that
statement surprised them somewhat, hut
I meant it, and have stuck to it. Cold
evidence and cold law, [ said to them, in
the granting of pensions. More than this,
when I went ont to Kansas, and they put
me in a carringe and took me down to
address a muss-meeting of old soldiers, 1
said the same thing, No sympathy and no
sentiment, I said, but only the law. To my
surprise they applaaded me. [ thought
they must have misunderstood me, and 1
repented it more plainly, They spplanded
me again. 1 asked Joo Waters about it
Do yon know Joe Waters? Na? He's a
Western gening, he is, and a great orntor
rmong the old soldiers, He told me that
the boys felt that they had not been given
the lwoefit of the Inw, and all they wanted
was fair treatment. Here's a letter from
him on my desk right now, and he repeats
what he said then, that the old =oldiers
want nothing more than the law grants
them, I reject pension npplications CURry
day. 1 don’t like to do it, but T have 1o,
beenuse the law i3 not complied with.
Ouly, when I do reject a peusion, it will
be an Lonest rejection.™

This is absolutely all right, and ex-
actly what the veterans want. It is pre-
cisely what Tne NatTioxar Trisuse has
alwaye preached. The veterans want the
same interpretation and exccution of the
pension Jaws that they have of those of
their own Brates. They want the same
appliention of the great American princi-
ples of justice and right. They desire no
more fear, favor or affection from the
Commissioner of Pensions than thev do
from a Justice of the Peace or a Judye of
Common Pleas before whom they have a

Iy anything ot Paouama ss trring as the
ordeal through which he has just passed.

case involving the ownership of a horse or

will be satisfied with no less. They are
plain, law-sbiding, law-loving American
citizens before the Pension Durean, as
they are before the conrts of the land. The
Commissioner—a veteran himself of fine
record—shows a happy eomprehension of
their attitnde,

The reporter asked the Commissioner if
he found his work interesting, and was
answoered:

“Immensely =o. Of conrse, there is con-
siderable heartacli: in it. [ get pitiful,
agonizing letters from widows who want
pensions amd eannot see why they ought
to be denied.  Sometimes, however, the
opportunity to dispense giadness compen-
sutes for the tales of woe which are daily
written to me. For instance, a poor |
womnan_said that her peusion had been |
‘.‘i“‘-'lﬂ'“lll‘(l.
Ieen made, and
sncther woman,
ribly listressed

rectified it at once. Then |
down in Mobile, was ter-|
becuanse she did not get |
her pension. 1 ingnired into the matter, |
and fonnd that her application had been
granted and her certificate was Leing pre.
pared. 1 waited until it was put in the
miail. and then I wired her. Rless yon.
I'll bet that woman stood on her head
when she got that telegrnm, T wish |
conld do that sort of thing all the time,
but T ean’t,

“No." said the Commissioner. as  he
swung avennd on his chair and began to
gign a stack of mail in front of him, “my
podicy bas been fully determined sipon and
i very easily nnderstood.  No promotions
for political influence and no sympathy
with nny effort to handicap mertorions
clerks of high or low degree, and fair deal-
ing with the pensioners. If a man i= en-
titled to a pension, he will get it; if he
is not, then he won't get it, not while 1
am Commissioner, no, sires.”

=

VETERANS IN THE PENSION BUREAU.
If there is & Department of the Gov-
ernment where the velerans and veternans'
widows shonld be most in evidence, it is
the Pension Bureau. Under the Cleve-
Innd-Hoke Emith-Lochren regime the num
ber of these was redueed until less than
one-third of the employces of the Pension
Bureau could by any stretch of record he
called veterans or veternns' widows, As
far as possible these were confined to the
lower positions, and the better-paying
used to reward Demoeratic  politicinns,
relatives and favorites, It was chargel
that at one time Hoke Smith had 80 of
his relatives in the Iuterior Department.
There was entirely too little disturbanee
of this condition under Mr.. Evans. 1In
spite of his proclamations and his inclu
sion of the Pension Agents throughout the
country, he was never able to show more
than 525 who by any streteh of record
conld be enlled wveterans or veterans
widows, among more than 1,700 employes.
A large proportion of these were watch
men, messengers, charwomen, and minor
clerks. Veterans and veternns' widows
who were so invaluable as olerks that
their services could not be easily dispensed
with were in many instances reduced in
grade and salary, but continuned to do the
same work, while their grade and pay
went to the political favorites appointed
under the Hoke Smith-Lochren rule
There seems to have been a decided changs
in this practice. The following is a list of
the promotions sinee June 1, which speaks
for itsclf: Stephen A. Cuddy, $2.000 to
$2.250; Thomas W. Dalton, 22,000 1o
2,250, soldiers T. Mannell. Hermann,
$2.000 to $2.250, soldier; John H. Jami
son, $1,600 to $1,800, soldier; John L.
Paine, $1,600 to §1.800, soldier; James 8.
Erly, $1.400 to $1,600, soldier; Howard 8.
MeCandlish, $1,400 to $1,600; Melville €.
Davis, $1.200 to $1.400, soldier: John B.
Algate, $1,200 to $1,400, soldier; J. Tyler
Powell, $1,.200 to £1,400, soldier; Charles
G. Forster, $1,000 to $1,200; Thomas P.
Gray, $1,000 to §1,200, soldier; Hiram I
MeCalmont, £1,000 to $1,200, soldier:
Alonzo 8, Chatfield, £300 to $1,000, sol-
dier's son; Newton De Forest, £H00 to
$1,000, soldier; John Harries, $000 to
$1,000; Mrs. Joanna Barry, $240 to £400
soldicr's widow,
— - e
AN OPINION AS IB AN OPINION.

Gallant old Gen, E. 8, Bragg never was
in the least diffident about expressing his
opinions, and that with a terseness and
furce quite his own. His tribute to Cleve-
land, “We love him for the enemies he has
made,” Leeame Tamons.
His wife bas permitted the pullication
of a letter written to her since his arriva)
in Habana to assume his duties as Consnl
General, in which he states that he has
secured a comfortable suite of rooms, and
that the new surroundings agree with him.
the change of diet furnishing inm relier
from his dyspepsin. On July 4 the United
States flag flonted over the consnlate and
the occasion was observed with appropri-
ate ceremonies.  He was the orator of the
day and addreszed a large nudience.

While pleased with his office, Gen.
Bragg does not like it as well as he did
the post as Minister to Mexico, and gives
it as his opinion that the Mexicans are
superior to the Cubans. He ndds:
“Uncle Sam might as well try to make
a whistle out of a pig's tail as to try to
muke something out of the Latin race,”

While this is prohably truc—very truoe—
it is nndiplomatie, and an unguspicious be-
ginning for hiz official career,

Senor Quesada, the Cuban Minister,
says that he shall await further pnrtien-
lars before taking action.

PERSONAL.

Charles J. Jones, popularly known ns
“Buffalo” Jones, has been appointed buf-
fale warden for Yellowstone Park. Mr
Jones has devoted much attention to the
preservation of the American bison, and
was lurgely instrumental in securing an
appropriation during the past session of
Congress for the establishment of a Goy-
ernment bufMilo ranch in Yellowstone
Park. This establishment will be in Mr,
Jones's charge.

Secretary Hitcheock denies the report
that he is a caodidate for Mr., Vest's
place as Senator from Missouri. He
would moch rather give direction to the
recently enncted irrigation law, which he
considers the most important picce of
Western legislation since the free-home-
stead act, and as the execution of the
law rests with the Interior Department,
be is particularly desirous of secing it
start well. There will be no dearth of
Republican ecandidates for the Seunnte,
however, should their party by any chance
carry the Legislature. Ex-Gov, Willinm
T. Stone will, it is expected, be the Demo-
cratic candidute,

Rafael Romere, o native of Mexico,
who served as a scout in the Indian wars
under Gens. Miles, Custer, Lawton and
I*hil Sheridan, died July 4 in an Iudian
camp near Bl Reno, 0.T, Hewas o member
of the 2d Colo, Cav. in the civil war, He
was with Miles and Lawton on their long
journey after Geronimo.

Maj. 8. II. M. Byers, a well-known au-
thor, who was appointed by Gen, Grant
United States Consul at Berne, Switzer-
land, and served for 12 years, was thrown
from a horse at Des Maines, lowa, July
10, sustaining a fractorved leg, dislo-
cated shoulder, and severe scalp woeunds.
Maj. Byers was Adjutant of the 5th

lowa, and while in prison at Columbia
wroteé the famous song, “When Sherman
Marched Down to the Sea.” He made his
escape at Columbizx and joined Sherman,
who afterward sent him through to Wil-

a piece of land. They want no more, and

mington with dispatches.

. ahd the

Si l(legq

"Shg_rly

oy.; 9/C0. Q,

\ On the March Vgt the Carolinas
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The Momen s 17th of February, 1863,
Ends With the kurning of Columbia, the
Capital of South Carolina.

A sharp. 15-:!5, northeast wind had de-

veloped  sinee  morning and  was  ris-
ing into im - gale as  the lhoys
finished  dinner and  strolled up into

1 found that n mistake hiad|town azain to see the sights and lvok | groping in toward him.

for the 1st Oshkosh, with their horses.
They wisely decided not to destroy their
boat for the present, but to hold on to it,
as an abiding place for Otterhein Kramer's
pots nud kettles, and a pessible sleeping
place for the night. =

“Might ag well come with us, Kramer,
Shorty said. “No use stazing to guard the
boat.  Nobudy’s going to steal from that
old broandhorn, when he's got a1 whole eity
to pick from. Better come along and see
Babylon as she's falling.” i

“Shall 1 Lbe swift to witness the punish-
ment of those who forgel God. and the
bringing down of their high places?” mur-
mnred Otterbein Keamer., “Will it be un-
Christian to go up there to gloat over the
misfortunes of others? No: it is the
Lord’s justice npon evil doers, and this
army is His agent. It is my duty to wit-
ness the loosing of the fateful lightnings
and the trampling out of the vintage of
wrath., I will go." 2

“I wonder what they're going to do with
the old treason hatchery, now that we've
got it?" asked Wash Lambert. “Burn it
down, lalm\r up the site, and sow it with
salt? That's what eught to be done.”

“ILet me and Tom alone, nnd yon won't
have no need for salt,” remarked Abe with
a vicions set of hig jaws. “"No need of
anybody to help us. We can take care of
this whole place, without anybody to help
us, and after we're throngh we wouldn't
yet be quite even with the Southern Con-
federacy for what we've had to stand.”

“There never was but 85,000 people in
the whole blasted place, much more'n half
of them niggers,” said Tom, “Aint ns
many whites here as in many Northern
inty seats.  Every one of them the
vankest rebels the devil ever mishegol.
Every one of them busy devils in bringing
an this war, to terment and murder poor
people. What's the whole biling of them,
and all that they have, to what they've
cost the rest of the country? 'Taint a
drop in the ocean.”

“I wonder where the machine shops
are? asked Sandy. “I'd like awfully well
to see what they have here. And I'd like
to =ee that place where they print the
Confederate money, though they don't do
as good work as the common printing
offices in the North. They must have lots
of interesting places here.”

“They say that they've got the finest
hiospital in the South here,” =aid Alf Ros-
sell,  “Must be that biz building over
there, which is flying a hospital flag, Let's
20 over there"

“Confound your old pukes and purges,”
ejaculated Monty Scroggs. “You're al-
ways thinking about somcthing to turn a
man's stomach. I'm interested in some-
thing that’s worth while—means intel-
lect—not sticking. out your tengue and
feeling your pnlse, and charging $2 for a
cent’s worth of Epsom salts, T wonder
where that wanderful law library i57 Big-
zest one in the South, they say. Been
more than two centuries a-gathering. Got
lots of the old-black-letter books brought
from Ingland, that you can't find any-
where else. Won't it be great to get in
among them?. That building up there at
the head of. the street looks like a big
library. 1 think T'Il go over there.

“I believe  that's their armory,” said
Harry Joslyn. “I'll go und take a look at
it. Mayhbe they've got in there some of
those new English coffee-mill guns we've
been reading ahout.”

“Hold on, boys; don't seatter yet,” com-
manded 8i. “Whait till those troops get in,
and some sort of order is established, and
we know where we dre.”

“What nhout burning down the old pest-
house of treasen?’ inquired Shorty, watch.
ing a large spark blown from the burning
depot light on one of the cotton bales piled

i

in a long row along the center of the
street.  He stepped forward and broshed

it off, remarkiong, “This cotton will be all
afire presently, unless something is done,
and then it burn down the whole town.
You never saw eotton buen, did you? It's
the meanest staff in the world to burn.
You never can puat it out. Yon put out
one flake and then another's ablaze, rises
up and flies off to ecarry the fire youn don't
know where. If we're going to burn the
town, the hest way's to let this cotton
eateh good and hard.”

“Let her go,” grumbled Wash Lambert.
It's been a long time sinte Sodom and
Gomorrah, and the world’s been aching
for another. This place’s ripe for ft.”

“You all overheard Gen. Sherman's or-
ders to Gen. Howard,” said 8i, stepping
forward to knock a live conl off the rot-
ton, which had been carried there bodily
hy the gale. “All the rebel factories, ware-
houses, machine-shops, and so on, were to
be destroyed. Everything clse to be
saved,"”

“They weren't an blamed particular up
in Pennsylvania last Summer,” said Wash
Lambert sulkily. “They burnt C bers.
burg clear to the ground, without errors oy
omissions, and as I recollect Chambers-
burg it was a good deal more of a place
than this. 1 was born near there.”

“You n Pennsylvanian? T don't believe
it," laughed Shorty, “I never knew a
Pennsylvanian to be a grambler, except
when  he conldn’t have scrapple three
times o day.”

“I haint had no decent serapple ainee T
teft Pennsylvania. They don’t know the
first principles of making it out West.”

“That acconnts for your remarkably
r-\'vtll femper,” Innghed Si. “You're always
maa,

“Help! Heln! My house's afire. 0, it
will burn down, and my home'll be gone.
0, my pocr children!” sereamed a woman,
rushing ont of a little frame honse, evi-
dently the home of a workingman, or one
whe had been one before being conseript-
«l. “My child's upstairs. I ean't get at
her,  She'll be burned up; O, she'll be
burned up.”

The roof was already in a blaze, and
under the high wind was being licked up
like prairie grass,

“I'll go in for the cohild,” said Shorty,
flinging his carbine and belt to Otterbein
Kramer. “The rest of you try to put out
the flire,”

e rushed into the house, while Si,
Wash, Tom and Abe boosted each other,
and clambered on to the roof, and tried to
bhent out the flames. Monty, Harry, Cid,
Alf, Sandy anfl Pete ran into the house
and began un‘ying out the things.

Si and his companions, after a few
minutes of brave Rghting, in which they
were nearly equght by the crackling raf-
ters brenking 'under them, gave up the
struggle to save the house, and jumping
to the ground, ran in to help save the
honschold goods, .

Shorty had run np the narrow stairway,
which was already on fire from a eonl
falling thron Iiltlu.- open roof-trap. The
smuke was blii ding, and in another min-
ute his retreat wounld be cut off, but he
rushed on. At the top of the stnirs he
came to largs, "barely furnished room, im-
mediately under theé roof. *Round about it
were the poor little beds of the children,
articles of their scunty clothing, and their
riude playthings. At the farther end stond
a white-linired little irl of 3, a eag-doll ©
her arms, and looking curiously up at th
voof, where she heard the trampling o
feet, and curious little tongues of fame
curling down. Fire in such a place had a
spoll of fageination for her baly eyes.

Shorty shouted to her to come to him.
She turned and looked at him, fear filled
her-large blue eyes, and with a scream of
fright she fled vnder the largest of the
bedds, Shorty sprang forward and snatched
at the bedstend to uncover her refuge,
but it was fastened to the floor and wall,
He had to- down and erawl in under
after her. ¢ caught one of her little
kicking legs and drew her ont, sereaming
at the top of her voice, and kicking and
striking with all her baby strength. By
this time the whole roof was roaring
flame, and fire was rushing up the stairs
like the mouth of a furnace. Shorty

snuntched up a quilt, wrapped it around the
child, and sprang down the stairway,

| which broke beneath his weight and let
lim down into a still hotter flame. Ie
tried to climb oot, but could not get over
!the yet unburned steps. He threw the
| ehild ns far as he could toward the clear
air, and she was ecanght by 8i, who had
become alarmed for his partner and was
Relieved from the
weight of the child, 8horty made a frantic
I|:-«;nrin;.:. and sueceeded in clearing the bar-
rier of the steps, though he fell exhaunsted
from the hent and smoke inhalation just
beyond, Si sprang anxionsly to his part-
ner's side, and Legan a swift examination.
He found his hat rim burned to the crown,
hiz luxuriant red hair singed into erisp
conlz, and his promising yonng mustache,
| his evebrows and Inshes gone, with evident
| severe burns npon his face and hands, but
bis heavy avercont, which was ruined, had
protected the rest of his body. Shorty lay
for an instant insensible, while Si's face
expressed  thet his world was toppling
abont him. Tom, Abe, and Wash hastily
picked Shorty up, and ecarried him out of
the burning house. The rest of the boys
gathered nround, indifferent to everything
else in the whole city—to the cheers of

menner which commanded the negroes’
awe and obedience. They were calmed
and comforted, and instantly fell on their
Kknees with him, while he offered a fervent
prayer for Divine favor, protection and
gndance for these poor, innncrnt_pcnple.
about whom beat terrible storms invoked
by wickedness and crimes in which they
had absalutely no part.

“l ain't much on religion, Si—not so
myach, [rrulmbl!. as I cught to be,” re-
marked Shorty, “but if there was ever a
place where it was as badly noeded as
quinine on a Mississippi bottom, it’s right
there, and Kramer carries the right
brand.”

“He does, indeed. T ean’t understand
many of his notions, but he's dead right in
20 many others that ycu forget the bal-
anece"

The house servants seemed in 2 worse |
confusion than their humbler brethren and |
sizters, Their masters and mistresses wore
wezring thenselves ont in shrill commands |
and scoldings, in spite of which the ne-|
groes wounld msh out of the houses laden
to staggerin:: with goods, fling them on
the ground, nnd probably pick ap another
load, and ran back into the burning baild-
ing with it. They would carry beds eare-
fully out into the yard, and fling mirrors
and china ont of the windows, Those who
managed fo get a heavy load of china or
glass safely out of the house generally
managed to bump into another mau, to
the rain of their fragile hordens,

Other negroes and peor whitee, who
soemed to have retained their heads, were
quietly looking four light, portable articles
of value which they could make away
with in the confusion, and turn to their

own profit. £i and the rest detected sev-

‘*SHORTY SHOUTED TO

the arriving troops, the roar of the flames
of the burning buildings, the long wreaths
of fire rising from the igniting. cotton.

cshorty made a gasp us his comrades
Iaid him down in the fresh, cool air; then
Lis great chest expanded, as he drank in
hix 6l of the welcome chill blast, and he
rose =lowly to his feet, remarking: “I got
that yonng 'un out all right, did 1?7 It was
a mighty nmarrow squeak for her. Anybody
zot any culd coffee in his canteen? [ fee
as if I could drink a barrel. Grent Jehose-
phat, but it was hot in there.”

The most heartfelt yell that ever t!n_o
boys' lips had uttered went up from their
relieved hearts,

“We'd better go back to the boat, and
let you lie down,” said Si, solicitously
brushing from his partner’s face and
clothes the charred reminders of his or-
deal. “Look around, boys, and see if yon
can't find some old bugey or something
that we can run him down to the boat in.

“Ruen pothing,” said Shorty, roughly,
shaking down more charred fragments
from varions parts of his person, *I may
be only a fire remnant, marked down to
quarter price, but I'm going to stay right
with you till the end of the show. Go
ahead. Let's go up to the public square,
where we can see what's going on. Great
Jehosephat, how my hands and face sting.
and my insides taste like an old smoke-
house where the?' have been curing meat
for a eoon's age.”

“Wait at the sonthwest cormer of the
publie square for me,” said Alf Ruossell,
handing his earbine to Gid, and darting
off toward the hospital. “I'm going to
find something to help yon.”

They went to the appointed corner, and
looked over a more wonderful scene than
had met their eves sinece they had been in
the serviee. The burming cotton flakes
were carrying the devouring fire to every
honse in the lictle city. Richardson, or
Muain street, for a mile and a half was an
awful river of fire, Weak old men and
sereaming  women were rushing in and
onut of the honses, earrving loads of goods
in their fechle arms, and imploring help
from the bystunders, or from anyone. The
swiarms of negroes were wildly excited.

The rongher class of field hamds and
common laborers seemed to think that the
end of the world was at hand, and, stand-
ing on the lee side of the cotton bales.
sang, praved and shouted at the tops of
their strong, wmelodious voices.  Every
time that there would come the hoise of
an explosion in the burning arsenal they
would tuke it as the final crack of doom,
fall on their knees, and send up agonizing
appeals for mercey,

As one nfter another of the great build-
igns, the churches, aod the residences of
prominent people—the places upon which
they had anlways looked with the greatest
awe amd reverence—canght fire and were
wrapped in flames, it seemed as if the Day
of Judgment was sparing no earthly
thinga.

“Dwe nhenul is a-gwine lack a man wid
de jempin' cholern,” =aid an old preacher
“mnele” whoe was trying to minister to
them. “Dey dat libs by de sword mus'
perish by de sword. De Lawd is mighty,
an’ ITis words come trne. “Great Heb-
hens dar goes de 'Piscopal Church, dat all
de qnality ‘tends. De Lawd's punishin’
deir stuek-up-ativeness,”

“Punishment, Unele, for their black
prelaey, nnd following after the Searlet
Woman,"” admonished Oterbein Kramer,

“Brack prelacy? Searlet Woman ? What
dat?" inquired the negro. “Deir preachers
mos’ly wenrs white,”

“Dar goes de Preshyterian Cha'ch, Unele
Bowlege," shonted another negro. “And
dah’s de shontin® Mefodis®."”

“Drey don't seem to stand a mite better
afo’ de Lawd in de Day of Reckonin® dan
de uprisin’ an' down -settin® “Piscopali-
u#ns,” murmured Uncle Bowlegs, getting
| some new lights in his theology. “Only de

Laptis® s#tan’ lack a rock afe’ de storm.

iz dev good Lawd, I'se a Baptis® till T

“Iiut, lonk, Unele Bowlegs. De Baptis'
Chi'ch done eoteh. Dah she goes—wuss
dan de odders.”

“0, bressed God Almighty, is Yon done
forsakin us?" groaned the negro preacher
in the deepest anguish, ns the rock of his
faith slid from under him. *“Is de Y
niggers t° be lost entirely widout You're
stretehin® out a hand t* sabe dem?”

“Cheer up, Uncle; you're in no danger,”
Otterbein Kramer spoke up with bold en-
couragement. “Be mnot afraid, and -tell
your people to be of good cheer.
only the chastening hand of the Lord on
the wicked in hl;: places. He has the
meek and lowly under the shelter of His
hand. and will bring you out of the House
of Bondage, as He did the Children of
Israel. Kuoeel in prayer with me, a

nd | different citiea pealed on the air as the

HER TO COME TO nmne'"

eral flagrant offenders in the act, and
made them carry back the things to where
they got them, but the moment the boys'
backs were turned they were gone again.

They noticed a lean, mean old white
man, with a sharp face and keen eyes, and
the general look of a miser, who was quiet-
Iy moving about among the thieves, and
snatching from them any bit of silver, or
other desirmble object that they had pur-
Inined. The thieves did not resist. They
seemel] to think that they were lucky
enough in escaping without punishment,
and rushed back toward the houses to re-
conp themselves as best they conld. The
old miser would convey his spoils to an
old stone honse. with a slate roof, which
stood apart from the other builidings, in a
lurge yard, filled with more or less broken-
down vehicles of all  deseriptions, mill
irons, boilers, engines, and old junk gen-
erally. He wonld throw his eaptures in-
side the house, and earefully lock the door
on them before starting on another col-
leeting tour,

“That old =kinflint is getting rich at the
rate of about $100 a minute,” remarked
Si, calling his partner’s attention to him.
“Too bad. He's probably spent his life in
skinning his neighbors in some way or an-
other. and he has never got an honest dol-
lar. The biggest part of the truck he's got
in there he's encouraged others to steal,
and what hasn’t been stolen he's taken on
some rack morigage. Now he's stealing
outright, and’ll turn all that silver into
good money. He's likely to get very rich
out of the misfortunes of others, for he'll
be the only man in this business portion to
get through with his building.

“I gness he won't,” said his partner,
ominously, as Alf Russcll came running
hack from the hespital, where he had
snatched up some bandages and cotton and
a bottle of peanut oil. The building was
on fire, and the attention of the attendants
taken ap with getting the inmates out.
Alf began bathing Shorty’s hands and face
with the soothing oil, and then wrapped
his hands with ponltices of cotton soaked
in the oil. and held in place by the han-
dlages. The relief was immediate. “Tom
Abe and Wash,” said Shorty, while this
wns going on, “see what that old, thieving
dime-squeezer is doing?  Dotter roll up
three or four bales of that cotton agninst
his front door, and leave it to cateh.
"Twont be long in doing it, and his honse
can’t stand ir.”

“No, no: that won't do, Shorty,” inter-
nosed St as the others spraug to do as he
suggested.  *“Thatd  be Just what he'd
want. If his house’d burn down it'd melt
all that silver into one mnss, which nobody
could recognize. " Pete, go and tell Kramer
to come here at onee."’ -

By the time Kramer arrived, Si had
kicked the door in, and found Iying on the
floor & mass of silver spoons, cups, punch-
Lowls, ladles, loving ecups, salvers, and
similar heirloom silver.

“Kramer, here is a chance for von'to
be of use, and help the cause of honesty.
Go back and get that unele-preacher, and
some more of the men and women you can
trust, and carry that stoff down to our
bont. We may get it back to its owners.
What we don’t we'll tnrn over to the hos-
pital fund, or make it unseful somehow.
That old pirate shan't have the benefit of
his stealings, anyhow."”

The old miser came back with another
and still richer load of plunder. ‘The sleam
of gratified avarice in his eyes changed to
a look of dismay as he saw Kramer load-
ing up the negroes,

“You Abdlition seoundrels. yon've rob-
bing me he shricked. *You're scoun-
drels "

“We're likely to do something to yon
you won't like,” ealmly remarked Si, po-
lieving him of his load. “We're not down
here for the entertainment and pleasure
of pents of voour kidney. Yon look as if
you deserved hanging, but we'll only make
sure that your old thicve's fenee shall 2o
with the rest. Youn mizht roll those bales
up here, now, bovs. They'll eateh abont
the time we've got all the stuff ont.”

A one-armed vebel soldier eame running
down the strect leading a squad of negroes
drawing a hand fire-enzine, Other rehel
soldiers, more or less disabled. ran along
with it, striking at the nesroes to mnke
them run faster, and forcing otheér nesraes
to stop their jmnping and yelling, and join
in helping put out the fire, whiclh had at-
tacked the Court House. The sight af the
fire-engine excited Shorty, who had for-
merly “run wid de mashcen.”

There were other ex-firemen among
some of the troops that were coming, and
they rushed for the engine with a yell. It
would be a great lark to man the brakes
andr:l'hiut the squirt” once more. All the
old rallying yells of the firemen of a dozen

trnst in His mercy for evermore.”

Q‘henwumtlnmtemmﬂmmﬂntxammme

men took their places with old-time skill

;udk:cpld the hose, and started the
m

u;'.‘:,low see ns wash that little spark right
out.
*“"Twon't be & match under Niagara.”

“Everybody that can’t swim get ready
to climb trees,” they shouted, with a half-
hundred other “old masheen™
tries. Baot the engine was old, cranky and
horribly out of order. The brakes were
forced down by staiwart young arms as
they had never been before in their his-
tory, but the rotten old leather hose could
not stand the strain. A hundred jets
broke out from it, to drench the spectators,
amid the yells and laughter of those stand-
ing farther back.

“Here what's stampeding you Fifteenth
Corps fellows?" yelled the other. *“Seen
some of Wheeler's Cavalry 2™

“Call dat a pair of hose?* disgustedly
inquired a1 New York “bhoy™ as Le jumped
down from the engine, “Dat’s only a bum
old sprinkling-pot, [ ain't wearing ont my
gizzard straining no water through a
Ieaither ealander.”™
The Mayor of the city, an old man who
was rapidiy breaking down nnder the ner-
vous strain of all that had been heaped
upon him, seemed to actuald collapse as
he saw the utter failure of the fire-engine,
did some Conncilmen who were with him.
He delegated his authority to a wounded
rebel Colonel, and disappeared from the
soene.

*“No nse staying around here any more,”
said Si, as the short February afternoon
hegan to wane, “The smell of the burning
cotton makes me sick, and the smoke is
suffocating. We éan’t do any good——

*Or any harn, either,” said Abe, with
# malevolent satisfaction. “It's doing it-
=elf up to the Queen's taste, There's no
place for Tom and me to improve on it."

“And it's all to be Iaid at the door of
Wade Hampton’s Cavalry.” added Shorty.
“Not that I want to shirk any share of it,
I'd just & ) soon ns not be blamed for burn-
ing dlolzmby.™

“So wounld T, it it wasn't for some r
people’s houses I've seen go up,” added
his partner. “Let’s get back to the boat.
It's lucky we kept it, and have got some-
where to sleep touight.”

As they started back Alf Ruossell ap-
peared with a case of surgical instruments
and some medical books. Monty Sernges
showed up with some rare and precions
black-letter volumes, and Harry JJoslyn was
exnmining with Kri(!a a new English
Trautor revolver, Sandy Baker had a fine
mirrometer in a case. and Pete's eves and
hands were bnsy with a silver-mounted
g;hing rod" and reel and & book of costly

08,

On their way back they passed the site
of the house from which they had reseued
the child, and the poor little mother sit-
ting there, surrounded by her wailing little
brood, all hungry. and onutterably deso-
late and distressed.

The boys gathered up the children in
their arms and took them and their
mother back to the boat, where they wers
comforted by one of Otterbein Kramer's
best meals, and a good shelter for the

night.
(To be continned.)
FORT GREGG.
An Account of the Capture by One of Ita De~
fenders,

Eprror NAaTioxaL Trisuse: Comrade
W. E. Chick, Uniontown, Pa., in a com-
munication in The National Tribune of
June 12 in regard to the capture of Fort
Gregg, April 2, 1865, makes several state-
ments that are countrary to the facts. I
have mo iden that he did so intentionaily,
as it would be immaterial to him who com-
manded or who composed the garrison of
the fort as it would to the writer who
commanded the Union forces in front of
the fort, and for this reason I am con-
strained to reply in part to his commurica-
tion, in order that your many readers may
know the facts from a rebel standpoeint,
and in order that those who participated in
the defense of the fort may receive what
honor belongs to them.

In the first place, Comrade Chick says:

“The fort was commanded by Lieut.-
Col. J. H. Duncan, with abont 300 Missis-
sippiuns, who made a most heraie resist-
ance, losing over 50 killed: the remainder,
except about 30, were wounded.”

The facts are that the forces in Fort
Gregg were eommanded by Lieut. Frank
McElroy, of the Washington Artillery,
New Orleans, La., and the garrison was
composed mostly of Virgininns, with a few
Louisinnians, which were known as a bat-
talion eomposed of the drivers of the Third
Corps of Artillery; that is, one-half of
them, the other halt being compelled to
care for their horses. This battalion took
possession of Fort Gregg, after its com-
pletion, in the Fall of 1844, and remained
in it until it was captured on April 2,
1865, and was composed of about 75 men.
During the advance of the Union forces
on the morning of April 2, 1865, the skir-
mishers in front of and to the right of
Fort Greggz were forced back, and they
took refuge in the fort until the number
was augmented to not over 200 men, and
among the number there may have been
some Mississippians, but no commissioned
oflicer or officers, The only commissioned
officer in the fort other than Lieut. Frank
McEIroy was Capt. Chew, Chew’s Bat-
tery, Maryland, and he absolutely refused
to take command, as he and a few of his
men only took refuge in the fort for pro-
tection. being without arms of. any kind,
and when the fort was surrendered Lient.
Frank Mc¢Elroy was appealed to by the
men to surrender, and he refused to take
the responsibility beeause Capt. Chew out-
ranked him. Capt. Chew was then ap-
pealed to, but absolutely refused to take
the respousibility, only because of reasons
stuted above., Then the men appealed to
me, as the First Sergeant of the command,
to surrender. My reply was to “surrender
vourselves.” They then asked, “What must
we do?™ I told them to go to the gata
and wave g handkerchief, This they did,
and the surrender took place.

Our loss in killed and wounded was 30,
mostly killed, and 170 taken prisoners, and
not, as Comrade Chick’s communication
states, “over 30 killed; the remainder. ex-
ept  about 30, were wonnded."” This,
itemized. aecording to his statement, would
bee ns follows: 50 Lilled, 220 wounded, 30
wot hurt: total, 300—100 more than thera
were nen i the fort,

Comrade Chick's description of the fort
and its approaches is correct in the main,
but when he says, “So the men had to
help each ol up on the parapet until
there was sutlicient forece to take it, when
they went in with a rush and the fight
was over,” is contrary to the facts, as the
“rush” he alindes to did not occor until
after the surrender of the fort, as ex-
plained in this communication, after which
the Union forces did rush over the works.
1 stated in a previous communication
that Fort Gregg was impreguabie against
attack by infantry. and on that eventful
day the Union forces only took possession
of the fort by and with the consent of the
garrison occupying the same, and then only
after all ammunition, .including shells for
cunnon, had been exhansted. As a last
resort all boxes of cannon ammunition
were opened, hoping to find shells which
we intended to use as handgrenades; but
in this we were disappointed, as all had
been used as the Union forces advanced;
consenquently nothing was left for us to do,
n order to save further loss of life, but
to surrender. After the surrender all the
prisoners were marched back to, or very
near, the observatory, which was about
one mile and a half south of Fort Gregg,
where we were halted and counted, and I
remember well hearing  the offlcer an-
ponnee the result—170 men.—Gro. W,
KeNsepy, Rice’s Battery, MceIntosh's Bat-
i:llin{. Third Corps, A. N. V., New Mar-
ket, Va.

His Plan.

City Man—Yes; we all need a rest once
in a while.

Farmer—So we do, yonng man. An' it
some of you city folks "d follee my plan
an’ take yer rest from O at night till 4 in
the morgic” you "d be a deal better off.

“My roung trieud."' said Senator Sorg-
hum, “youn have an excellent talent for.

speech-making.”™

“Yes,” complucently replied the states-
man who gets a great deal of applause
from the gallevies. *“I feel justified in

saying that oratory is a gifr.”

“That's what it is. 'There are mighty

few ple who can get paid for it nowa-
dme'eo




